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THE “NEW YEAR GOOD INTENTIONS CLUB” OF YAPP’S CROSSING BEGINS TO WEAKEN 
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One Uplift Needed 
HERE ought to be at least one maga- 
zine in the country dedicated to the 
uplift of the unobtrusive husband. At 
present he is shockingly 
unqualified for the mass 
of domestic duties which 
his new field of inactivity 
has showered upon him. 
What does he know, for 
instance, about preparing 
an evening meal for a 
jaded and defeated wife, 
home from a weary strug- 
gle at auction, with her head full of unsuccess 
fully doubled slams and her irrepressible 
obesity replete with fruit salad, lady fingers 
and black coffee? Truly he knows nothing 
about it. And he knows less about keeping 
himself and the children tidy, and the home 
cozy. Nor will he know until some punc- 
tiliously edited periodical 
champions his cause and sup- 
plies him with a vile assort- 
ment of inexpert advice every 
now and then. 

In such a magazine young 
and inexperienced husbands 
should be given special helps. 
They should be taught the 
opinions of the more prominent 
women of affairs in regard to 
the teaching of sex hygiene in 
the public schools, religious 
training in the home, and 
birth control. They shou’d 
learn just what fraction of 
child the graduate of Harvard, 
Yale or Columbia is caring 
for at the present time and 
how many his mother cared 
for thirty years ago. 

Then there is the expectant 





father, who is in particular treatment)—Yes, sir. 
: Attorney (triumphantly)—Ah, I thought so. 


need of misdirection. Usually your wile nites tieing ber LLbye > 
Perkins—Because she had just hit-me in the mouth with a flatiron, and my oscu- 


he is in the blankest ignorance 
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always affectionate and punctilious. 
morning without kissing her good-bye ? , 
Perkins (who is defending a separation suit on the ground of cruel and inhuman — get out of bed. 
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for him. Unless he is immediately sup- 
plied with considerable piffle, he is liable to 
fall back into the sensible practices of his 
grandmother, and thus turn back the hands 
of medical digression two or three degener- 
ations. 

The modern husband must be raised above 
the status of a mere household drudge. 
Woman has reached a level where further 
progress is impossible unless man, who is in 
some respects essential to efficient and pro- 
ductive home life, is brought up to a nom- 
inal state of respectability and enlightened 
activity. 


Erroneous Alarm 


VERY now and then some frantic 
psychologist sits back on his haunches, 
points his nose in the air, and lifts a long and 
dismal howl about the “movies” and 
the newspapers making the good people 





EXCUSABLE NEGLECT 


of what fate holds in store latory apparatus was temporarily disabled. 
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of the United States disastrously eye- 
minded. 

He would have us believe that our ears 
are likely to shrivel into ornamental wattles 
and our eyes evolve into bulging spheres of 
comprehension. He periodically intimates 
that the time is near when all intelligence 
will enter the brain over the optic gang- 
plank. 

But let us think a while. Let us listen. 
What says our erudite friend about ele- 
vated cars, chain-driven motor trucks, 
unearthly auto horns, newsboys, grind 
organs, musical comedy, unwelcome phono- 
graphic depredations, and the nocturnal 
tomcat colloquies that exasperate our 
forsaken tympanums? What about the 
musically-inclined family in the apartment 
across the alley, and the nerve-racking rattle 


.of the riveting hammers in the new steel 


structure around the corner? 

Truly, it takes a man of 
wonderful vision and concen- 
tration to foresee the time 
when our ears may be ironed 
out neatly, and folded away 
to rest. 


Brief Decisions 
OME men don’t think any- 
thing of spending ten dol- 
lars’ worth of time trying to 
borrow five. 
# 

There may be plenty of 
room at the top, but that is 
no reason why people should 
swell up when they get there. 

¢ 

Some people wait until the 


Attorney for plaintiff —Y ou have testified that your conduct toward your wife was eae ae , ed 
Now, isn’t it a fact that you left the house one wings of the morning are 


pretty well clipped before they 
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Now will you tell us why you left The truth is that few men 


have their price, but a lot of 
them are trying to get it. 
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“What'd you do, Sarah, if we were to get a visit from them Zeppelins >?” 


Courting Parlors as National Institution. 
HE ADVENT of Leap-year calls to 
mind the suggestion of a Western 
D.D. that courting parlors be estab- 
lished, where the bashful-minded 
Corydons and Phyllises of our enlightened 
nation can go when the question seems im- 
minent and there is no park-bench in sight. 
A reasonable suggestion at first blush; but, 
somehow or other, it doesn’t seem so propi- 
tious when one looks into it deeper. For 
instance: shall the courting parlor charge 
admission? And if so, how shall the rates 
be arranged? By the hour? Imagine going 
to the box-office, or whatever they are going 
to call the place where one procures admis- 
sion, and saying, 

“Two two-hour checks, please . . . John 
Jones . . . Myrtle Smith . yes, my in- 
tentions are serious . .. yes, so’re hers 

.c’mon, Myrt.; I got the change; 
hurry, now... what? You’ve changed 
your mind? WELL, if ever I... You 
can’t take ’em back? And why not, I’d 
like to know? . . . Well, I don’t care if you 
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did punch ‘em; you ought to give rain 
checks or something. Fifty cents gone up 
in smoke!” 

Now, a scene like that is not going to 
encourage the youth of the land in any 
matrimonial schemes they may happen to 
have in mind. It is a wom- 
an’s privilege to alter her men- 
tal attitude at any time; and 
she will be considerably han- 
dicapped in the exercise of 
this saving right if there is 
the thought that she is doing 
her intended out of the price 
of several seats at the movies 
when she does it. 

In short, it would seem that 
the only ones qualified to 
make use of the courting 
parlor would be.those who 
have absolutely settled the 
matter between themselves; 
and they wouldn’t have any 
use for it anyway. 
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“IT dunno. Reckon I'd hev to put ‘em in the West Room.” 


é Took the Tip 

Promoter—Did you take my tip and get 
in on the ground floor in that new movie 
company? 

Investor—Y es, I got in on the ground floor 
all right, but I’ve landed in the cellar. 





Florence—I prefer a man with a future to one with a past. 


—F. Gregory Hartswick. — Christine—Well, considering the season, I'd prefer one with a present. 








McFee Migrates 

6é¢4\7ZEP, RIGHT in the shank of winter I 

packed up my furniture, piled it in 
mounds of disorder, hired a crockery smash- 
ing crew, and moved 
back to Brooklyn,” re- 
marked McFee as I 
slushed into his office 
to thaw. 

“You know,’’ he 
went on, “I lived in the 
city of chiming church 
bells once before, and 


> 





evacuated the burg because I found it too 
dead. Now, by returning, | have discovered 
it is possible for a man to die twice in the 
same lifetime. I know I said I'd never go 
back, but 
“*Lizzen: 
and she’s got a sister 
I remember. But—again. This female in- 
law of mine moved to the dormitory bor- 


You’ve got a wile yourself, 
Splendid girl, too, 


ough, and so my wife said we'd got to go 
over. And when Arabella McFee says a 
thing has got to be done, it gets done—even 
if she most always does it herself and then 
throws the blame of a bad job on me 

“We rented a cosy apartment, with the 
landlord made thoroughly aware of the size 
You remember the old gag 
McFee haw-hawed a little 


of my family 
I gave you?” 
as he recalled it, human nature being prone 
to relish its own humor. “It was the time 
Il took the kids out for a walk and was 
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QUALIFIED 
Munitions manufacturer-—So you think you could make shells, eh ? 
Applicant-—Well, sir, | used to design hobble skirts. 


stopped by a policeman who wanted to 
know what the crowd was following me for. 

“Well, I told the landlord of my family 
I told him the joke. too, by Woodrow! 
(I'd say ‘By George’ only I’m neutral.) 
And he was satisfied. But a 
couple of weeks after we 
moved in, our downstairs 
neighbor had the janitor ad 
monish us that we were mak 
ing too much noise. I’d just 
told one of the youngsters 
a heavy joke, and she must 
have heard him when he 
tumbled. Umph! Some peo 
ple would complain if I fell 
asleep. I’m a heavy sleeper, 
you know. And sound? Wife 
says she can hear me snore 
the length of the flat! 

‘Did J stand for the kick? 
I did not! Mrs. McFee 
went downstairs and aired 
her mentality. She hada car 
go of expletives on her train 
of thought and she shunted 
every one ker-smash against 
the bumper of that down 
stairs woman’s physiognomy. 
She said we were paying rent, 
that children were children, 
that this and that that, and 
gave it as her unsought and 
uncharged opinion that all 





Sandy—I suppose you've heerd aboot ‘em laying MacGreegor off 


the docks after thirty years’ sairvice ? 


McTavish—Tut, mon ; yon’s his ain fault. I told him when he 


takit the job ‘twould no’ be steady worrk. 


these undeniable things being 
so, we were going to live while 
we lived and die afterward. 
And she intended to be buried 


when she was dead. she exploded, but not 


before unless the subway caved in while she 
was going to New York. 

“You'd have thought that would end it, 
wouldn’t you? You’d have thought one or 
the other would have to move, wouldn’t 
you? Instead, it put them on a friendly 
footing. Queer, isn’t it! The kids, up and 
down, play together; Mrs. McFee borrows 
Mrs. Downstairs’s magazines. and Mrs. 
Downstairs borrows our carpet sweeper 
and cooking recipes. They have more sweet 
words for each other than a candy store has 
chocolates, and things are as merry asa 
boy with a movie privilege. 

“Yep,” said MecFee, puffing out his 
chest, “we've put some life into our section 
of the Bedroom Borough, all right 

Iriemus Ward Utting 


The Sailor 


H'! has met every type of a girl 

From Alaska to far Hindostan, 
He's danced the Bolero in Rio Janeiro 
And flirted with girls in Japan 


\ cunning Creole may allure, 

Or a Geisha be winsome and sweet, 
Or a Genoese beauty bethink it a duty 
Po kiss him; th rapture is fleet. 


For back from his travels afar 
He comes with reart pit a-pat, 
And soon ‘twill be laid with some shy little maid, 
Who lives in Manhattan at that 
Joseph P. Hanrahan. 


Truly 
Some people are like shadows; they are 
with you only when everything is fair. 
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MR. JOHNNY-ON-THE-SPOT 


By ALBERT EE. HOYT 


“is HOME early,” said she. ‘Don’t for- 
get! We absolutely must get the 7.30, 
and we ought to get the 7.15.” 

“Surest thing you 
know,” replied her hus- 
band. ‘Me for that 
7.15! Have dinner 
ready at 6 sharp. Put 
it on the mahogany just 
as our cathedral clock 
starts striking, and 
your esteemed husband 
will be carving the 
roast for the family before it stops. Oh, I’m 
little old Mr. Johnny-on-the-Spot!”’ 

He kissed his wife gaily, and hurried down the 
street to overtake two other commuters. She 
went back into the house, singing an oid love 
song—and before she went to the kitchen she 
sat down at the piano and played several things she dearly liked, 
something she rarely had time to do nowadays. 

“I do hope he’ll be on time,” she said. “Dear old chap, he is 
so busy! But I don’t want us to get out of the habit of ever going 
anywhere in the evenings. Besides, today is our wedding anniver- 
sary. Oh, no—of course, he won’t forget!’’ And there was a tender 
light in her eyes as she sang over the dishpan, and swept the kitchen 
floor. Not a large kitchen floor, for this was a little cottage out in 
the suburbs, and the couple that lived there—a real married couple— 
were trying to pay for it. And she—there are such wives, many and 
many of them, though you don’t run across them in the periodical 
press—was doing her own work to help along the paying for it. All 
day long, busy from morning to night, her heart sang to her brain: 
“The theatre tonight!” As she mended the baby’s frock, each 
stitch she took, each rent she sewed, formed itself into the legend: 
“Theatre tonight!’’ The ragman shouted: “Any old rags?” but to 
her he said: “‘Theatre tonight!” Even the noisy 75-cent alarm 
clock on the parlor shelf had abandoned its usual manner of ticking, 
for now it ticked t, h, e, a, t, r, e, t, h,e 

“T’m as silly as a girl in her teens,’”’ she told herself. “But 
deary me, it is a perfect age since I have been anywhere. I wonder 
if I’ll know how to act! I wonder if I'll 
run across any of the college girls. 
Probably not—they married rich, a t 
mostly. Well, I married happy!” { , 

Whereupon, she struck up “Robin r 
Adair,” and sang it so loudly and N | a 
cheerily that the canary bird in the Pn bn}. | 
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THE ULTIMATE CONSUMER? 





Belle—Is Jack's wife so critical ? 


’ 
window nearly split his throat trying to keep up with her. The 
grocery boy came in with the family supplies. “‘We are going 
to the theatre tonight,” she told him. ‘“‘Have you been to town 
lately?” Over the back fence, to the neighbors—only they 
weren't real neighbors, you know—she told the same story. “John 
and I are going to the theatre tonight. He is going to catch the 
early train home. Does your husband get home for an early dinner?” 

So, throughout the day. When 6 o’clock came and the boy, 
Robert, arrived from school, in the city, he reported that he had 
“seen nothing of Dad.”’ She was not especially surprised at this; 
the trgin she really expected him on would arrive at 6.25. 

“* Get the dinner right on the table, Jennie,” she told her daughter. 
“Dad will be here at 6.30, and that means we’ll have to hurry.” 

“All right, Mother,” said Jennie. ‘“Dinner’ll be there per 
schedule—but if Dad is, I eat the macaroni, and you know how 
I hate it!” 

Six-thirty struck—seven—seven-thirty—still no Mr. Johnny- 
on-the-Spot. 

At 7.50 precisely he appeared, hurrying up the front steps with 
manifest if belated zeal—his forehead plentifully beaded with the 
dews of swift running. 

“Am I late?” he asked cheerily. “Old Brooks dropped in— 
you know Brooksy, ’99, my dear—comical chap, never saw 
his equal when it comes to telling funny stories! Sort of lost 
track of the time, I guess. Must be pretty nearly 7 o’clock, 
isn’t it? Well, what have you been doing all day, mother?” 

Something like a tear glistened in her eye, but she an- 
swered cheerily: 

“Oh, I’ve been reading an awfully funny story. About a 
wife who always kept her husband waiting for her. You’d en- 
joy reading it, John. They were going to the theatre that 
night.” 

Me. Johnny-on-the-Spot swallowed his hot coffee so spas- 
modically that he nearly choked. 

“Jumping Jeewhillikens,” he exclaimed, “so were we going 
to the theatre!” 
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June—Dreadful! She'll pick flaws in a perfectly 
good lie, Jack says. 








Those Husbands! 
He—Where does your wife carry her street car fare? 
His neighbor—In the other woman’s purse. Honest, though, 
you’d think she wanted to pay it. 


Mean Thing 
Elsie—Maude’s face is her fortune. 
Alice—My dear, you mean misfortune, don’t you? 























An Equestrienne 
HOUGH she’s dainty, she is daring, 
And she has a fetching way 
When she goes forth fot an airing 
On the broad back of her bay. 
I accept—accept instanter 
When she asks me if I'll ride, 
And my heart is in a canter 
As I canter by her side. 


For her pose when in the saddle, 
Where she sits with such edan, 
Is enough, forsooth, to addle 
All the wits of any man; 
And her hand upon the bridle 
Is so firm and yet so light 
That I think she’d be my idol 
If I were an anchorite 


But I'm not, you see; "twould bore her 
Were I hermit lean or fat, 
So I’m just her plain adorer, 
And contented to be that; 
Though I do not mind confessing, 
Could I join her in life’s race, 
I would hold it as a blessing, 
And Id let her set the pace! 
Clinton Scollard. 
Caught 
He stood at the magazine-stand, 
Looking over the month’s output. 
I watched him. 
He found all the periodicals 
Which ran to suggestive illustrations 
And salacious articles, 
And read them, one by one; 
Chuckling; 
Until he noticed that I was watching him, 
When he hastily bought a copy of a drab- 
covered monthly, 
Dealing with politics, 
And ran for the Subway. 
F.. Gregory Hartswick. 


Following the Fiag 
WOMAN may be fickle, 
Inconsistent, too, we find, 
May sometimes change her husband 
And often change her mind; 
But in one thing she’s as loyal 
As a soldier to his flag, 
She clings with moist persistence 
To her chamois powder rag.—J na Gainer. 


Fashion’s Slave 


Fair patient—What would you advise me 
to do, doctor? 

Family physician—Either go south for 
the winter, or else put on more clothes. 


Get the Direction 
“The wise thing to do nowadays is to 
invest your money in a going concern.” 
“Yes, and it is also a wise thing to first 
find out which way the concern is going.” 











So Near 
‘6 JUGH luck! Fellow gave me three 
winners at yesterday’s races.” 
‘“*What’s tough about that?” 
“T didn’t play them.” 


At Least Two 
Mrs. Hemandhaw—lIt takes nerve to wear 
an extremely short skirt. 
Hemandhaw—Yes, and I can think of a 
couple of other good reasons, too. 


4 FULLER « 
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Poet—Now if something that rhymes with “early fall" would only strike me! 











A Handmaid of Modernity 

HE MAY be a blonde or a brunette. 
She greets you without an introduction. 
She is highly esteemed by lovers who do 
not make love to her. 
She is the unconscious 
custodian of secrets that 

) she never betrays. 
a She performs feats 
a? with greater alacrity 
: than a professional 





J 
, fo 
Zz | juggler. 
| She has added to the 
— gaiety of nations. 


She is a factor in Wall Street yet rarely 
spec ulates 

She makes it possible for the truant hus- 
band to comfortably miss his train 

She brings together in the evening the 
husband and wife who have quarrelled in 
the morning 

She is terse and to the point though ire- 
quently exclamatory. 

She is quick at figures. 

She frequently provokes profanity. 

She is indispensable, but awakens no 
interest in her welfare. 

She never speaks of her family. 

She is heard but rarely seen. 

She is—the hello girl! 

G. Ve re T vier 


Modern Housekeeping 
HE fills her fireless cooker 
With seven kinds of grub; 
Turns on the suds and puts her duds 


Into the scrubless tub. 


She starts the dustless sweeper 
On gear keyed down to low; 
*owders her nose and gaily goes 
To see a picture show.—Wm. S. Adkins 
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Little Edwin’s Plan 
ITTLE EDWIN’S weekly allowance 
was one cent each day, provided he 
took his cod-liver oil each morning regular- 
ly, and each Sunday the seven cents which 
he saved during the week was put into the 
contribution box at Sunday School. 

One Monday night Edwin rushed breath- 
lessly in from school and climbing into the 
cupboard he got the bottle of much despised 
medicine and took it to his mother, saying: 
“Ma, I guess I'll take this week’s physic in 


Hubby—H-ss-st; Mary, we're in luck; t 





advance. Bill Brown an’ I’s goin’ to the 
movies tonight an’ [ need the money.” 


Some Mix-up 

Maud Willis—What was the commotion 
about over at your house early this morning? 

Bess Gillis—Wasn’t that awful? You 
see, George was trying to get away without 
pa seeing him, and pa was trying to get it 
without ma seeing him, and ma was trying 
to get down-stairs to light the kitchen-fire 
without George seeing her. 





hey're lighting up some of those cigars you gave me for Christmas 


and in a few moments I can tackle them without assistance. 
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THE HAPPY LAND OF CANINE 





RICKET HICKS spent Thursday on 
C Musket Ridge hunting rabbits. Being 
a firm believer in preparedness, he 
took along his shotgun. 
4 
Fletcher Henstep, who quit drinking 
during the protracted meeting, is still wear- 
ing cotton in both ears 
* 


Raz Barlow visited the store at Bounding 
Billows one day the fore part of the week, 
but fourd loafing and other business so 
dull he returned home for a rest. During 
his stay there only the mail carrier and the 
creek passed. 
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LAZYTOWN LOCAL NEWS i 
. By GEORGE BINGHAM : 
F 


AHL 


vega 


A jury in the court at Tickville this week 
found Sidney Hocks not guilty of a breach 
of the peace. The offense was committed 
when he broke up an alleged moonlight 
picnic, a few nights ago, in the Calf Ribs 
Neighborhood. But as it is entirely too 
late in the season and the wrong time of the 
moon for moonlight picnics, all the evidence 
introduced as to what transpired that night 
was ordered thrown out. 

al 

The scarecrow which has for several 
summer and fall seasons done service in 
the watermelon and pumpkin patch of Tob 
Moseley was blown down and badly dam- 
aged a short time ago, and Isaac Hell- 
wanger, who has a habit of sitting in the 
sunshine on a nearby fence, is filling out the 
unexpired term. 

« 

The jail at Tickville is being renovated 
and repaired after.a very successful summer 
season, and when the work is done the 
jailer announces that he will be better. pre- 
pared than ever to take care of the public. 


The Excelsior Fiddling Band rendered 
one of its sweet serenades in front of the 
home of Atlas Peck Saturday night of this 
week. Atlas has a large front porch, which 
enabled the band to play one of its popular 
marches. * 


The Rye Straw Storekeeper has put up a 
large red sign of ‘Welcome,’ which he 
says is not for everybody, as it is only a 
business proposition to draw trade. 

6 

The Postmaster is having the stove put 
up. It is late in the season for this work, 
but he has been using his deep pockets all 
that he can on account of the European 
war. While the flue is not yet in good 
working order, the stove draws a crowd 
every day. * 


The Rye Straw Storekeeper has received 
some of the latest styles in white stockings, 
which indicates that the death rate of fleas 
will be much greater than usual. 

“ 

The congregation of the Dog Hill church 
will surprise the pastor next Sunday morn- 
ing during the sermon by presenting him 
with a load of wood. The preacher is al- 
ways surprised when the congregation gives 
him anything. 








= ¢ / 








ALL NIGHT I lie upon my bed, until the dawn is glowing red, 

and chickens wake and shadows flee, and slumber will not come 
to me. I try out all the standard schemes for luring people into 
dreams; I count some fifty million sheep, and still I cannot get 
asleep. The night seems forty fortnights long, before I hear the 
breakfast gong, and from my tumbled bed arise, with mold and 
cobwebs in my eyes. Night after night this useless quest I make for 
slumber and for rest; when in the morning I am seen, I’m like a joke 
of Hallowe’en. 

It is the balmy Sabbath day, and to the church I take my way. 
There in my pew I take my seat, in proper mood for discourse sweet. 
I love to mark the pastor’s fire, I love to hear the singing choir. 
But ere the pastor’s struck his gait, I feel some seven hundred 
weight of slumber pressing on my eyes; I do not hear the anthems 
rise, and not a sentence have I caught, of helpful words the preacher 
praught. Two deacons drag me from my pew, and push me then 
the portals through, and call it scandal and disgrace, the way I’m 
snoring through my face. 

I wonder why things go that way, in this old world, so grim and 
gray. 

Some leading citizens, one day, came to the cottage where I 
stay, and said they wished I would attend a public meeting and de- 
fend the suffrage question, noble cause! I’m always glad to wield 
my jaws. 

I practiced for it night and day; I thought up scorching things 
to say; I stood before my looking glass, and bellowed with my lungs 
of brass, until the lodgers on my floor began to shoot things through 
the door. I had my discourse down so fine, I thought a triumph 
would be mine. 

The evening came when I appeared, to push some language 
through my beard. The hall was full of stately dames, who stood 
behind the suffrage games, and blessed damosels were there, with 
starry eyes and sunny hair. 

I stood before that cultured crowd, and smiled a sickly smile and 
bowed, and did some gurgling, most absurd, but couldn’t say a 
blooming word. They gently dragged me from the stage, and hauled 
me homeward in a cage, assisted me to soak my brow, and I am 
feeling better now. 

I wonder why things go that way. So none of us will get too gay? 


Modern Efficiency 
“T don’t see how Adele could possibly stop to get married. She 
has such a passion for traveling.”’ 
“But she did it to save time.” 
““How’s that? 
“She married a shipping clerk and now he packs all her 
trunks for her.” 


” 


Precocity 

UDGING from the latest efforts of Anna List, the popular 

lady psychologist whose genius for irresistible generalization has 
led her into the art of infant prodigy exploitation, parents are some- 
what in error in giving vent to the pride with which they view the 
early accomplishments of their children. 

“The dire results of voluble elation,” says Dr. List, “are manifest 
on every side. The so-called ‘cute age,’ through which all chil- 
dren pass, and from which many never emerge, is, I believe, easily 
preventable. If fathers and mothers and other irresponsible rela- 
tives would stifle the rapturous gaspings that usually greet the 
child’s first blundering efforts at facetiousness, children would 
early realize their proper place in the domestic and social world.” 

The renowned Dr. List reports the case of one baby, now a 
débutante of an indeterminate number of summers, who was inad- 
vertently fondled and kissed for some clever observation, made 
when she was only fourteen months old. Martha (for that was 
not her name) has never recovered from the effects of that unfor- 
tunate experience. She at once got into the habit of making other 
facetious remarks. If these were not rewarded with cooing and 
gurgling from all relatives present, Martha would fly into a rage 
and scream until sufficient adoration was forthcoming. 

The parents found it more convenient to praise than to punish, 
and Martha grew into what the slangists call a “‘cutie.”” During 
her girlhood days she made no lasting friends, and since entering 
society she has attracted only the most superficial young men, 
not one of whom calls upon iner more than six or eight times a week. 
Miss List predicts that Martha will either marry a gambler, or 
shrivel up into a caustic misanthrope when she finally reaches the 
belated age of discretion. 

“The infant prodigy,” concludes Dr. List, “requires a pecul- 
iarly clever type of domestication.”’ ‘* Martha’s sad case is incontro- 
vertible proof of my contention.”’ H.W. Dee. 
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NOT IN THE GAME 
“Don’t cry, Willie! Grandpa will play with you.” 
“B-but you won't do any good. Y-you’re scalped already.” 
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66 E DOESN’T SEEM to like company,” said Banyard. 
The tone was ironic. 
“Well, he’s posted again for dues,” replied Chubb. 

They were on their way upstairs to make a table at Bridge, and 
had glanced into the spacious lounge of the Club, where Lothair 
Hardynge, in solitude, was buried in a chair. 

“And company doesn’t like him,” sneered Banyard again. 

“One might think you had one or two of his I.O. U.s in your 
pocket,” retorted Chubb with a grin. 

“‘T guess I’m the only man in the Club who hasn’t.” 

“Guess again. I’ve escaped. Neither of us is an easy mark. 
But really I’m sorry for Hardynge. I remember when he belonged 
to half a dozen clubs. It’s tough to see a fellow of his class in straits 
when he has been used to the other thing.” 

Hardynge sat alone for half an hour, various members of the Club 
entering and suddenly remembering they had business or pleasure 
elsewhere upon sight of him, when Jared Flint came in, took an 
adjoining chair, and with friendly aspect asked Hardynge to join 
him in ‘‘something.” 

Flint, recently from the west, with a voice like an auctioneer’s 
but with unimpeachable digestion and a heart in the right place, 
might have found difficulty in entering this Club, which was dis- 
cussed as restrictive, if note of his financial eminence had not pre- 
ceded him eastward. His solidity of reputation in a money sense 
had acted like an anesthetic upon exclusive members of the Club, 
who in other circumstances might have scanned the ballot box with 
discriminative attention as to the colors of the balls. 

After Flint and Hardynge had absorbed gentle stimulants and 
lighted the Club’s best cigars, signed for by Flint, Hardynge with an 


air of business rather than of accommodation proffered a request to 
which Flint responded: 

“Certainly. How much?” 

“Can you let me have fifty?” 

“That’s chicken feed. Here!’ And Flint peeled from an obese 
roll two bright one hundred dollar bills, remarking, with charac- 
teristic candor, “You don’t look like a man hard up,” indicating’ 
Hardynge’s clothes, which were even better than his own. 

““A man’s tailor is his most faithful servitor. And his most 
patient, if they are of long acquaintance.” 

“True. And in that particular your credit is probably better 
than mine. That’s what family means. A man can make money in 
a hurry, as I made mine; but a family—especially a family name 
is a matter of slow growth. I’m a blunt man. Now that we are on 
fair terms I want to say something.” 

“What?” 

“Tt’s your family standing—not a commercial rating—that in- 


’ 








terests me.’ 

“There’s nothing left in my family but reminiscences.” 

“But they’re the kind I mean. They’re an asset with me. 
You’re a bachelor. I understand that not so long ago you were con- 
sidered a great matrimonial catch. You still go where you please 
with the swells.” 

“An empty privilege. No woman with money would look at me 
seriously.” 

“No? I can tell you of a woman who is looking at you seriously.” 

“A woman with money?” 

“A lot. At least she can get a lot in emergency.” 

“Do I know her?” 





























JUDGE'S STAY-AT-HOME GOLF LINKS FOR BEGINNERS 


Insures privacy, provides the appropriate surrounding and atmosphere, and will last indefinitely. 


“No. But she saw you at the dog show the other day. She wants 
to meet you. I want you to marry her.” 

Hardynge looked at Flint incredulously. ‘“ You’re spoofing.” 

“Not aspoof. As I 
say, I’m blunt and to 
the point. I'll put the 
case in a nutshell. She’s 
my sister. I’ma bach- 
elor. She’s a maid. 
Not a giddy, simpering 
young thing, though 
she’s younger than I am. 
She’s no dazzling beauty, but I’ve heard that plain women are very 
affectionate. We've lived together for years. We’re the only ones 
left. To be honest, I want to get married myself, though I’m old 
enough to know better. And I want to see her happily settled first. 
I’ve got more money than you ever dreamed of having. You have 
name—social standing—and even it up. You’ve reached a point 
where you’ve got to do something. If this thing goes, I'll make you 
vice-president of the Continental Cattle Company at any amount a 
year you suggest—any amount in reason. That’ll be a sinecure, but 
it’ll give you a commercial standing. And I’ll settle a million on her. 
I promised I’d bring you up and introduce you to-day. She’s at the 
Hotel Delmont.” 

“But isn’t this a bit 

“Cold-blooded, you think? It’s business. 
ground of sentiment. Bully combination, if it works. 








” 


With a possible back- 
She’s crazy 


to see you—the first man I ever knew her to be interested in.” 
At the Hotel Delmont Hardynge was ushered with Flint into a 
rich apartment. 


It was near the dinner hour. Arabella Flint, fresh 


from the hands of experts who knew their business, didn’t look a day 
over thirty-eight. She lighted up attractively. Hardynge, when he 
came to think of it, was thirty-five himself. When he took Ara- 
bella’s outstretched hand she fluttered, and those who had attended 
to her complexion had not made a blush impossible. 

Hardynge was prevailed upon to dine with the Flints. 
bella, who had shown a discreet reserve, modified the 
formality of hotel service with a felicitous air of domesticity. 

Flint’s motor took the guest back to the Club, where the 
unusual dignity of his conveyance was lost in the confusion of cars 
And the waiter who served Hardynge repeatedly during the even 
ing alone came near enough to him to note that his look of 
worry had been replaced by a smile. 


Ara- 


austere 


Censoring Tennyson 
“Cannon to the left of them, cannon to the right of them, 
cannon behind them, volleyed and thundered.” 
So quoted the enthusiastic war correspondent. But the cen- 
sor cut out this passage. 
“Can’t be giving away the positions of our artillery,’ com 
mented he sagely. 


Protection 
Madge—Ilf you’re angry with Charlie, how are you going to 
get square by accompanying him on a sleigh ride? 
Marjorie—I’m going to wear a veil. 


The Worm Turns 
“How much are your four dollar shoes?” asked the smart one. 
“Two dollars a foot,” replied the salesman, wearily. 
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AT CENTRAL PARK, COLUMBUS CIRCLE 


Minnie—Miss Johnes is giving a skating party—very exclusive. Are you going ? 
Eddie—No; | think I'll try the lake. It'll be less crowded. 

















Imogene—Why was Jack dropped f 


Profitable Spree 


=" purchase a d 
And read then 

So whenever I hav« 
I get on a perio 


1) 


Unacquainted 
“Mrs. Giddigad’s baby 


day, when she wanted 


nurse a moment 
“Ves, the poor 
strangers.” 
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CULTURE 

ULTURE is the faculty of reading books which appeal just as 

much when perused from the last page to the beginning. 

It is the ability, in a man, to wear delicate whiskers and talk 
indeterminate things about incomprehensible topics. 

In a woman, it is the ability to wear flowing garments and speak 
softly and knowingly about airy symptoms of inexplicable impos- 
sibilities. 

The great charm about this kind of culture is that neither the 
talker nor the talkee need bother to try to understand what is said. 

Yet both are benefited, for each feels himself or herself under- 
stood at last. 

Culture, therefore, is bestowed upon people in the proportions 
each is best able to carry. 

The common or garden variety of culture, which has to do with a 
gentle regard for the thoughts, opinions and wishes of others, and 
with an ordinary enjoyment of the human side of books, pictures 
and the world in general, is too easily attained to be of interest to 
the folk who adopt the other form of culture—Wilbur D. Nesbit. 





THE ENCORE FIEND IN ECLIPSE 

HE INROADS of the film on the audiences of the legitimate 

theater quite naturally lead on to the query: 

““What has become of the encore fiend?” 

One can imagine how ill at ease this variety of fiend must be in 
the presence of those silent dramas that go right along, as surely as 
fate, without an instant’s pause. How it must irritate his proud 
soul not to be able to smite his mighty hands together and call back 
the: performance for an encore at the slightest pretext. For now- 
adays, though he try his maddest palm smiting, he cannot fetch so 
much as a single curtain call. 

Somehow we cannot help but feel sorry for the encore fiend in 
these days, much as we used to hate him before the film shows came. 
He was an honest, hard-working soul, and he blistered his hands in 
expressing approval of what he looked upon as art. Besides, he ex- 
emplified the doctrine of getting a lot for one’s money. If he could 
stretch a two-hour performance to two hours and forty-five minutes, 
through the mere act of bringing one palm against the other and 
securing certain dynamic effects thereby, he could not be blamed for 
feeling that he had extracted the ultimate from his two dollars and 
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“It is only through sorrow that one arrives at perfection.” 
before getting a good one.” 





“ Quite so—lI tried out six cars, 
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The Poet—lIt is but a step from the sublime to the ridiculous. 
The Girl—Watch your step! 


had proved himself to be a true economist. He filled his place well 
and noisily, but if the legitimate drama does come back full-pano- 
plied, as its devotees prophesy, let us hope the encore fiend does not 
come with it.—Arthur Chapman. 


Coincidence 

“Tt is positively disgusting the way these colleges scatter around 
their degrees. Every Tom, Dick and Harry who has achieved a 
little cheap notoriety can figure on 
having one thrust upon him. The whole 
system is absolutely indefensible. Don’t 
you think so?” scornfully asked Grumps. 
“Yes, I didn’t get one, either,” calmly 

rejoined the other. 


Childish Perplexities 
I often hear my father say 
(He thinks I am asleep), 
“The steak, Ma, that we had to-day 
Would make a tinker weep.” 
They scold me if I even sigh, 
Then why may grown-up tinkers cry? 


Proof Unnecessary 
Rev. Blox—Then you don’t honestly 
believe that Jonah was swallowed by a 
whale! 
His son—Sure, dad. I’d believe any- 
thing of a jonah. 


A Sinecure 
‘Santa Claus only to good boys comes!” 
Said Willie’s prim Aunt Lizzie. 


Pa A “If that’s the case,’’ replied the lad, 


“He’s not kept very busy.” 
-Tennyson J. Daft. 








HERE ARE you lunch- 
ing this noon?”’ asked 
the Critic. 

* Anywhere,” I re- 
plied. “Is there any 
place you'd particu 
larly care to go?” 

“Let’s see what there is at the Prince 
John,” said the Critic 

We adjourned thither; and presently 
came the time of demi-tasse, cigarettes, and 





discussion. 

‘] have seen two most unusual plays 
this week,” began the Critic 

‘Unusual in what way?” I asked. “Un 
usually good, or unusually bad—or just 
unusual?” 

“1 think ‘unusually good’ covers the first 
replied the 


and ‘unusual’ the second,’ 
Critic. “I am referring to ‘Major Barbara’ 
and ‘The Weavers.’”’ 

‘] saw ‘Major Barbara’ last night,” 
said I, “and I couldn't help registering a 
mental prayer that there might be more of 
the same sort soon. It wasn’t anything in 
particular—not even the superlative acting 
of Grace George or Shaw’s cleverness. | 
suppose it was the unbounded relief of 
seeing a play that depended for its success 
on neither stage, sex, nor previous condition 
of the Leading Lady’s publicity.”’ 

“You are right,” said the Critic. “After 
all, the play’s the thing, and not the stage 
carpenter’s genius. In ‘Major Barbara’ 
we have a combination that is irresistible 
a play that is a play and a company worthy 
of the lines. It is a rare treat for our jaded 
appetites.” 

*T heard the Tired Business Man and the 
Suburbanite arguing about the merits of 
‘Major Barbara’ the night I was there 
said I. “*The Tired Business Man said that 
they should have blown up the munitions 
plant in the last act; he said it was the 
chance of a lifetime to combine a great 
moral lesson with a real thriller.” 
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“What did the Suburbanite say?” in- 
quired the Critic. 

“He disagreed. He said that they should 
have reformed that old tough Bill, and put 
him in charge of the factory. It seems that 
that was the way he had figured the out- 
come, and he was disappointed. He referred 
to the really sublime * Euripides’ as a simp, 
and wondered whether English girls really 
married that sort of chap.” 

‘I suppose no further commentary is 
needed, except the opinion of the Débu- 
tante,”” said the Critic. “She raved—l 
believe Shaw is the fashion these days 
and then went to the Midnight Follies so 
that she wouldn't have to think about the 
play any more.”’ 

“Taking these remarks as a whole, you 
would say—” | began 

“That ‘Major Barbara’ is the best thing 
“Asa play, it 
is Shavian; and as an example of acting, it 
is remarkable I'm afraid I can’t say as 
much of *The Weavers.” though,” he added. 
“It is a fine thing—but most depressing. 
I should not advise anyone in search of an 


in town,” replied the Critic. 


evening's amusement to go there.” 
“But the playv—and the acting!”’ I pro- 
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tested. “It is a portrayal of life of which 
we know comparatively nothing; and Mr. 
Reicher does beautiful work.” 

‘Yes, I know,” said the Critic. “But 
the play rubbed me the wrong way, somehow. 
Maybe it was the constant olfactory re 
minder that Madison Square Garden is 
used for Horse Shows; maybe it was a deep- 
seated aversion which I entertain for any 
play of a propagandist order; I am sure 
that the play itself and the acting had noth- 
ing to do with it, for the former was ex- 
quisitely constructed and the latter finished 
to a degree. But its appeal is limited. | 
heard a man sitting in front of me say to 
his wife—I suppose she was his wife—with 
the air of Columbus discovering San Do- 
mingo: ‘Do you know, I think this play is 
SOCIALISTIC?!’ 
the second act. The penetration of some 


This was at the end of 


people is amazing.” 

“Were any of our friends there?” J 
asked. 

““Not one,” replied the Critic. “It’s off 
their beats entirely. In a way, it was a 
good thing, both for them and the play. 
They wouldn't have enjoyed it at all, and 
the play would have come in for a lot of 
undeserved, destructive criticism—if you 
can call it criticism.” 

“Well, I’m glad to see two such plays as 
‘Major Barbara’ and ‘The Weavers,’” 
I said. “You remember Simeon Strunsky’s 
problem in modern arithmetic— prove that 
two and two makes four without writing a 
four-act drama with its principal scene in 
a house of ill-fame’—there are too many 
such effusions in New York now. I wonder 
if we shall ever have all our plays real 
plays—not a mixture of spectacular scenery 
and risque lines, with a large dash of Best 
Lisle-Silk?”’ 

“When that day comes,” remarked the 
Critic, rising as the waiter brought his coat 
and hat, “you may begin to take measures 
preparatory for Armageddon.” 














, ese 


Pass 1 


66” THESE TWAIN,” b 

Company. The 
necessary complement to the 
Lessways, describing, as it their married life. Too many 
authors close the adventures of their characters with a wedding. 
Arnold Bennett is to be thanked as much for continuing the exist- 
ences of these highly interesting twain as for giving us a new book. 
A story by Arnold Bennett is always welcome; “These Twain” is 
doubly so. 


v Arnold Bennett. 
third of the ‘*Clayhanger” 


does, 


«+ 
“Rose o’ Paradise,” by Grace Miller White. The H. K. Fly 
Company. A successor to ‘Tess of the Storm Country.”’ Melo- 
dramatic. Local color applied somewhat futuristically to a time- 


worn canvas of which the Wicked Uncle is the warp and woof. 

2 
Memories,”” by Poultney Bigelow. The George H. 
Reminiscences of life in Germany, as a youth 
Principalities and Powers. 


** Prussian 
Doran Company. 
and as a man. Converse with Kings, 
Of decided interest to pro-Allies. 

¢ 

“Over There,” by Arnold Bennett. The George H. 
War reminiscences by any other author 
that heavily overworked French Line 


Doran 
Company. would be 


—war reminiscences. But 




















Jones—I'm down for a paper at our Club next week on “ 
recommend anything ? 


n ¢ 3 


The George M. Doran 
trilogy. A 
careers of Clayhanger and Hilda 





The Prevalence of Divorce,” 
De Pyster—(feelingly)—The Cook-Book ! 
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takes on a new lease of life under Mr. Bennett's hard. 
will enjoy being “Over There.” 
# 

“Felix O'Day,” by F. Hopkinson Smith. Charles Scribner’s 
After reading Mr. Bronson-Howard’s book, to read Felix 
O’Day is like stepping out into the sunshine. Mr. Smith, writ- 
ing just before his death, caught the charm of New York City, 
whereas Mr. Bronson-Howard caught, as the expression goes, a 
flivver. ‘Felix O'Day” bubbles with the beauty of Fifth Avenue, 
the quaintness of Greenwich Village, the charm of Gramercy Park. 
It is only sad, ir that it shows what splendid work we might have 
expected from F. Hopkinson Smith, had not his sudden death 
ended his versatile career. 


e nteon 


of Battle 
“Your United States” 


Sons. 


* 


“Maria Again,” by Mrs. John Lane. John Lane & Co. Few 
characters bear repetition, but Maria is perhaps one of them. At 


least, her adventures, continued from “ According to Maria,”’ make 


entertaining reading. In this new novel she decides to take up 
literature, because it “gets one invited everywhere and made a 
patroness and have free tickets and be as rude as one likes!” 


Throughout the book there are many gentle thrusts at the hypo- 
critical high-brow and the languid low-brow. But most people— 


regardless of brow measurement—will find the book enjoyable. 





Can you 


and | want to read it up. 














No Objection 


“Sie wollen sich ganz von der Rennbahn zurick- 
ziehen, Herr Baron? Warum denn?” 

“Geht nicht langer, werde alt." 

‘Ach, das waren Sie doch schon immer.”’ 


“So you are going to withdraw from the 
turf entirely, Herr Baron? Why?” 

““Can’t keep it, getting too old.”’ 

“But you always were that, weren't 
you?”’—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 


Hard Times 
Chatty plumber (to lady of the house) 
Yus, mum; we're living in terrible times; a 
horful war, ’igh prices, ’eavy taxes, and up 
to now not one burst pipe.—London Opinion. 








A Transparent Case of “Tu Quoque!”’ 
The First Dweller in Glass Houses (to her 
companion)—Goodness gracious! That 
bathing-suit! How perfectly shocking! 
—Sketch (London). 
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At the Panel Doctor’s 


Gentleman (who has been steadily reading 
for the last hour)—You go next, Ma’am; I’ve 
only come here to finish a story I started 
last week.—Punch (London). 








Prose and Poetry 
Dame (nach dem Festessen)—Ich habe mich wirklich 
vortrefflich in Ihrer Gesellschaft unterhalten und 


SS Se werde an den heutigen Abend noch recht oft zurick- 
> denken! 
_ Herr—Ich auch, gnadiges Friulein! Zur Erinnerung 
— i { \ \= aS habe ich mir die . Speisekarte eingesteckt! 
— aw 4 Lady (after the banquet)—I have really 


enjoyed myself immensely in your company 
and I shall often think of this evening. 

Gentlemen—And I shall, too, dear lady! 
As a souvenir I—put a menu in my pocket. 
Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 
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and you must send me, if it is possible, 
some liquid fire. That is lacking from my 
collection. —Le Rire (Paris). 











Premier Lapin—Dis donc, c’ qu'on est tranquille! 
Deuxitme Lapin—J’ te crois; cette année, ils oni 
preféré se tuer entre eux.—Dessin de P. Portelette. 
Irate golfer—Go and ask those two fellows First rabbit—Isn’t it tranquil! 
what the deuce they mean by cutting in in Second rabbit—You’re right. This year 
front of me in that impudent way! they prefer to kill one another.—Le Rire 
—London Opinion. (Paris). 
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Cells are wonderful beings. 
vegetables. 


creators of you. 


They create the corn, the wheat, the apples. 
the lily, the violet and other flowers—they are the creators of everything living in the sea—they 
are the constructors of whales, sharks, porpoises and all fish. 
the coral beds of the ocean are made. 
They create your organs and the foundation of your mind. 

Is not corn better when cultivated? Does not the farmer improve his wheat through culti- 
vation? Is not fruit improved through culture? Are not flowers made more beautiful through 
conscious effort? Do we not have better horses and even better pigs through cultivation? 

Since all of these things are true, it is also true and much more important that you can 
easily make yourself better through improving the individual units or cells of the body. 

The Swoboda System, through applying the principle of Evolution to the cells of the body, 
produces new human beings, new and better hearts, new and better lungs, new and better organs, 
new and better nerves, new and better brains, and, therefore, keener and more efficient mind. 


Become Wonderfui in Health—Wonderful in Vitality 
and Wonderful in Efficiency for Your Own Advantage 
Through Conscious Evolution. 


Billions of cells are within your body working for you. 
your lungs, your nerves, your digestive system, your muscles, your 
busy constantly reconstructing your entire body. 
sess a better body and mind if you cultivate these cells—if, in other words, you give your cells 
greater energy and a greater opportunity as well as a better and more persistent reason for 
improving every tissue, every organ and every part of your body. 

They are the creators of the plants, the trees, the fruit, the 


They are remaking your heart, 
brain—in fact, they are 
You will be a better human machine —pos- 


They are the creators of the rose, 


Through the activity of cells, 
They are the creators of all animal life—they are the 





My new copyrighted book ex- 
plains the Swoboda System of Con- 
scious Evolution and the human 
body as it has never been explained 
before. It also explains my new and unique theory of the 
body and mind. It willstartle, educate and enlighten you. 


My book tells in a highly interesting and simple man- 
ner just what you, as an intelligent human being, have, 
no doubt, always wanted to know about your body and 
your mind. 


You will cherish this book for having given you the 
first real understanding of your body and mind. It shows 
how you may be able to obtain a superior life; it ex- 
plains how you may make use of natural laws for your 
own advantage. 

My book will give you a better understanding of your- 
self than you could obtain from a college course. The 
information which it imparts cannot be obtained else- 
where at any price. It shows the unlimited possibilities for 
you through conscious evolution of your cells; it explains 
my discoveries and what they are doing for men and 
women. Thousands have advanced themselves in every 
way through a better realization and conscious use of the 
principles which I have discovered and which I disclose in 
my book. It tells what Conscious Evolution means and 
what it may do for you. It also explains the DANGERS 
and AFTER EFFECTS OF EXERCISE and EXCESSIVE 
DEEP BREATHING. 

My book explains the cause of HIGH BLOOD PRESSURE and 


HARDENING OF THE ARTERIES, as well as OLD AGE conditions, 
and how to overcome them. 





I offer my system on a basis which makes it impossible for any 
one to lose a single penny. My guarantee is startling, specific, fraud- 
proof, and just as any honest person would naturally desire it to be. 


Write for my FREE BOOK and full particulars today before it 
slips your mind. Make up your mind to at least learn the facts con- 
cerning the SWOBODA SYSTEM OF CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION for 
men and women. 


If you have reached your present stage of evolution without 
conscious effort, consider what your possibilities are through an 
intelligent and conscious use of the principles of evolution. My 
booklet will make you think. 





What Others Have to Say: 


“One year ago I was an old man at forty; today I am a youth at forty-one.” 
“T must state that the principle of your system is the most scientific, and at the same time 
the simplest, I have ever heard. You do not misrepresent one single word in your advertising.”’ 
** Just think of it, five weeks ago I was ashz amed of my physique; today I am almost proud of 
it. I am delighted with Conscious Evolution.’ 
‘* Fourteen years ago at the age of 68 I was an old man; today at the age of 82 I am the marvel of 
ma? friends; I am younger than most men al 4o. Your system gave me a new lease on life.’ 


“‘Last week I had a reading of my blood pressure,and was gratified to learn that it 
was fully ten points below the previous reading. This was a surprise to me as well as 
to my physician, who did not believe that my blood pressure could be reduced because 
of my advanced age.” 

** Doctors told me I had hardening of the arteri¢ s and high blood pressure. They advised me against 
exercise. Conscious Evolution reduced my blood pressure and made a new man of me. 


a The beauty of your whole advertisement is that every word of it is the truth. Your system 


is 1 the most wonderful in the world; it gave me new energy, strength and life; in other words, 
: ac \- a new man of me. I have been an advocate of your system since the first day I used it; 
I have withstood a mental st train during the past year which would have broken my he alth 


had it not been for your system.” 
‘Can't describe the satisfaction I feel." 
‘“‘Worth more than a thousand dollars to me in increased mental and physical capacity.” 
‘IT have been enabled by your system to do work of mental character previously impossible 
for me.” 

“I was very skeptical, now am 
pleased with results; have gained 17 
pou nds.’ 

























‘The very first lessons began to work 
magic. In my gratitude I am tel ling my 
croaking anc d complaining frien ds, Iry 
Swoboda. 

“Words cannnot explain the new life 
it imparts both to body and brain. 

“It reduced my weight 29 pounds, in- 
creased my chest expansion 5 inc hes, 
reduced my waist 6 inches.’ 


“TI cannot recommend your system 
too highly, and without flattery be- 
lieve that its propagation has been of 
great benefit to the health of the coun- 
ay. 

“My reserve force makes me feel 
that nothing is impé ssible, my capacity 
both physically and mentally is in- 
creasing daily.’ 

“T have heard your system highly 
recommended for years, but I did 
not realize the effectiveness of it until 
I tried it. I am glad indeed that I am 
now taking it. 

“Your system developed me most 
wr onde rfully. 

“TI think your system is wonderful. 
I thought I was in the best of physical 
health before I wrote for your course, 
but I can now note the greatest im- 
provement even in this short time. I 
cannot recommend your system too 
highly. Do not hesitate to refer to me.” 

“You know more about the human 
body than any man with whom I have 
ever come in contact personally or 
otherwise.” 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 1346 Aeolian Building, New York City, N. Y. 





What is said of the Swoboda System, no doubt, sounds too good to be true. 


Swoboda, however, has a proposition of which you should 


know and which will, no doubt, prove to you that nothing said about Conscious and Creative Evolution in JuDGE is too good to be true 











an EXPERT ACCOUNTANT! 


Don’t be satisfied with a mar the end ema wages— 
e yourself the BIG salaried man— — s a bi pb 
t A for a posi 


resi S 5:000 to ‘$10, 000 Yearly! 


need Expert Accountants with LaSalle 


erywhere 
eS ay *y Expert Accountant's income possibilities are exc 
Sool Se con advance to executive positions of powerand wealth. 


We” Train You By MAIL! 


in spare time. It is not necessary that you now under 
poke ine We have a course that p ou in bookkeepi 
advanced work in Higher Accountancy, epared by not 
perta—covers Theory of Accounts, Pract Accounting, Cost 
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LaSalle Extension University, Dept. H-318 Chicago, IM. 








Hotels 
Indian River & Rockledge 


Rockledge, Florida 


located 150 miles below Jacksonville on the 
Indian River in the midst of the famous Indian 
River orange groves \ great deal of money 
has been spent on the property, making the 
hotels equal to the best hotels in the State. Fine 
hunting, wild turkey, duck, quail, jacksnipe and 
deer; also as good fishing as there is to be had in 
Florida. One of our great attractions is the 
Golf Course, one of the best in the South. Boat 
ing, motor-boating, clock golf, tennis, billiards, 
pool and dancing. Opens January 5th. Accom- 
modates soo. Write for Circular. Address W 

’. Brown, Hotel Manhattan, 42nd Street, New 
York City, until December 25th, then Rock 
ledge, Florida. Also Manager Granliden Hotel, 
Lake Sunapee, N. H., and Hotel Aspinwall, 


Lenox. Mass. Seasons 1914 and 19015 














Moth 
Proof 
Cedar 
Chest 


15 Days’ 
Free Trial 


Reduced Prices 






The famous Piedmont ling \ { our Factory 
styles and designs sent on 15 cays’ free Prices 
We pay the freight. A Piedmont protects furs. frevghtPrepard 
weolens and plumes from moths, mice, dust and damp. [istinctively 
beaut!fu her ly fragrant A real money and worry saver Practically everiacr 





birthday or craduation gift at great saving. Write to-day for 
great wew 66 page iustrated catalog with reduce! prices. It is free to you 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 19, Statesville, N. C. 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF Some 


ler 








simple thing to patent Protect your ideas, they may ' 
you wealth Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How to Get 
Your Patent and Your Money Randolph & Co., Patent Att 


seys, Dept.5129, Washington, LD. ¢ 





In Praise of The Alphabet 
By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 


’ -_ Alphabet’s a wondrous thing as any one can 


If he'll run o’er its lettering quite casually with me 
It is a task quite 
In every letter, one by one, by putting 
What Wisdom find we night or day 
Bound in the Cylopedi-A! 
Who can deny the wealth of glee 
In songs of yonder Bumble-B? 


easy done to show what virtue lies 
it thuswise 


And then what music soft and kind 
In notes of Clemen-C we find 

And when we suffer pain within 
How Reme-D relief doth win! 

What surcease from the woe of debt 
From some fat Legac-E we get 

And who is he that’s blind or deaf 
Unto the virtues of the Che-F! 
What sort of dunderhead is he 
Who thrills not at his Apo-G 
And next—well like the cockne 
We fear we'll have to drop our Hs 


And running on draw softly nigh 


ys spaches 


Some mother with her Lullab-] 
Sweet as the music on the way 
Where sing the Robin and the J, 
In numbers knowing no De-K 
Full of the rare, majestic swell 

That comes from some cathedral Bel-L 
And pausing not to think of them 
Grant Motherhood its Diade-M 

Next on the list we'll set our pe 

To praise the sturdy Citize-N 

Who on his way doth ever go 

Full of a true Punctili-( 


That prompts his noble heart to be 
\ lover of Philanthro-P 
What would the poor celestial do 


Should he by chance mislay his Q? 
What better paths to guide our car 
Than byways Rectilinea-R; 
With all our deeds designed to bless 
Mankind with acts of Tendernes-S 
Mixed so that all the world may see 
With noble thoughts of Chari-1 
All good and helpful, kind and true 
And worthy of our Reven-l 
It gives a savor to the mind 
That in the Ancho-V we find 
lo spend our days in easing strife 
And get a Double-Use of life, 
By helping others, raising wrecks, 
With now and then a timely X, 
And make our lives eventually 
A truly joyous Fanta-Z! 
Ah yes, it is a wondrous thing as you can plainly see 
If you'll run o’er its lettering quite casually with me 
The H alone of all the clan in virtue is 
Perhaps that’s why the Englishman the H has always 


estopped 


lropped 
Temporary Aberration 
Eminent Specialist—Yes 
husband is suffering from temporary aber 


madame, your 


ration, due to overwork. The form of his 
mania is quite common 

Il i‘e—Yes, he insists that he is a mil 
lionaire 

Eminent Spee ia/ist (nd wants to pay me 
Ssoo, for my advice. We'll have to humor 
him, you know 

His Escape 

First private—How did Schmidt escape 
from the Scottish guard? 

Second private—He passed his helmet ask- 


ing for contributions and the guard dis- 





Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a New Life” 
By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 


Endorsed and recommended by foremost 
medical and religious critics throughout 
the U.S. Unfolds the secrets of married 
happiness, so often revealed too late! No 
hook like it to be had at the price. We can 
only give a few of the chapter subjects 
SPECIAL OFT ER here as this book is not meant for children 
(Agents wanted 


= x6 1D 
ps pages. 
{iinatrated. 








The regular price is 











$3.00. In order to Marriage and Its Advantage Age at VW 
introduce this work » Marry. Law of vice Love Analvse 
into a8 many neigh- Qualities One Should Avoid in Choosing An- 
borhoods as possible atomy of Reprod : Amativences. Conti 
we will, for a limited nence. Children _ 

time, sem! one copy onception. Pregnancy finement. TWI- 
only to any reader of I IG HT SLEEP. Nur How a Happy Mar- 
oo vat. refi I fe is Secured : sta . 
paid, + re- Descriptive circular gi ng tull az omplet 
ceipt of $2.00 table of porto 3 mailed — 





J. S. Ogilvie Publishing oe. Now Vaek cue 
Hotel 


Marie Antoinette 


66th & 67th Sts. 
NEW YORK CITY 

















Broadway 


SITUATED in the most convenient location ir 
tow! Modern in every detail absolut ely tire- 
proof, within ten minutes of the leading depart 
ment stores, shops and theatres Convenient to 
Pennsylvania and Grand Central Depot 


Rooms, with Bath, $2.50 Per Day Up 
Suites, $4.00 Per Day Up 
ROOMS $1.50 PER DAY UP 


H. STANLEY GREEN 


Managing Director 














instant Relief 


For ANY Bunion 


ly treatment for bunions all bu nions— any bun 
is truly amazing. I claim to have the most success- 













tul remedy for t unions ever ft 1ade—I want to prove it 
oyou as I have to 34 thers within the past x 
ronths You'll bi a “the lay you first tried it—reliei 
nstant. Nothing like it ever produced 
\o matter how many so-called cures, shields, 4 
r other preparations yo ve tried with t € 
No matter how disgusted you feel with them al! 
ave not tried my remedy for bunions only 
It is wonderful— yet siinple—home treatment 


relieves you almost instantly of the pain, It rer 
© cause of the bunion and thus the ugly « 











lisappears ll this w ou are wearing your or 
ary oes with comfort 
Just enclose 10c. in n or stamps with your r e 
l address and the treatment will be sent rome 
plain sealed envelope together w 

ooklet on Foot Troubles 


FOOT REMEDY COMPANY, 3574 W. 26th St., Chicago, Ill. 








“Innocence 
Abroad” 


This attractive picture in all the brilliant 
colors of the onginal painting by F.noch 
Boles; size 8x9'» in. on Art Mount 11x 
14 in. Sent prepaid to any address for only 
25c. to introduce our new 32 page 
catalogue of Pictures for the Den. 
“All winners.” Catalogue only 10c 





Celebrity Art Co. 











= 37A Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 








“The Power of Law Training 


RITE today for our new 171 page free book “The Power 
of Law Training’’’ It carries a vital and inspiring message 
to every ambitious man. Jf you know law, greater and 
bigger accomplishments are yours— in all lines of business as well as 
in the profession itself. Master minds of the law will train you. 


Write Today for New 171 Page Book 


No obligations. Your copy of “‘The Power of Law Training’”’ is 
ready. Youshould read it. Write for it now. It’s free. 


American Correspondence School of Law, 8471 Manhattan Bldg., Chicage, 























MODERN WOMAN 


Facts and 


THE 
Suffrage Fancies 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


Votes for Women—How Won and Lost 

EN WILL give 

more or less, in 
deliver. 

Annie Kenney inaugurated the militant suffrage movement in Eng- 
land by standing up at a political meeting and asking, just as a man might 
have asked: ‘‘What are you going to do about votes for women?” The 
English 


women the vote. 
United 


They have already to four million, 


these States. Men refuse to stand and 


whole world knows the story. 


Long years have passed and 


women are no nearer the goal than on that fateful night. 


In the meantime state after state has been won by the women in the 


West and how? The greatest successes have been achieved where the 


women gumshoed softly about, and whispered “votes for women” so 
gently in men’s ears that the men thought it was their own idea. Did 


not the Pennsylvania campaign, the most quiet, the most strictly lady-like, 


come nearest winning out in the East? 


Women No Political Quitters 


women had been men they would have banged Out OF the 


THOSE 


room; hired a hall; and started a rump convention,” was the com- 


ms 
ment made by a mere man, d 


iscussing in the hotel lobby the peaceful end- 


ing of the exciting suffrage convention held in Philadelphia. A large group 











LOOKING 


BACKWARD 


of insurgents had fought to the bitter end, only to appear smiling at the 
the pill of defeat. 


Which goes lo show that 


finish, meekly swallowing 


John Stuart Mill was more right than wrong 
when he declared that politics was the only field from which women were 
hopelessly excluded, and also the only field of human activity in which 


they had proved their superiority. 


Heard in the Corridors of the Capitol 

(7 Congressman 
becaus« I believe that it is a matter for the states to decide. 
Another Congressman: T 

so that the 
way provided by the Constitution 
And Another: 

I won’t be a party to forcing woman suffrage on unwilling states. 
And Yet Another: 


the states as a 


I voted against the woman suffrage amendment, 


oted for the woman suffrage amendment, 
might have a 


states chance to decide the question in the 


I voted against the woman suffrage amendment, because 


I voted for the woman suffrage amendment, so that 
lecide the nation. No 


Why should woman suffrage be so 


whole might on the policy of 
question is ever carried unanimously. 
carried? 

And Again: I voted against the woman suffrage amendment, because 
I don’t believe in government by the minority. 

And Finally: [ voted fer the woman suffrage amendment, because | 
do believe in government by the majority. The amendment 
idopted without the consent of three-fourths of the states, and if so large 


can’t be 


t majority want it, it ought to happen. 


a 
MOONLIGHT 


CASCADE 


PURE || 


WHISKY, 


UST as Nature must depend upon 
a combination of fine things to 
make a striking landscape, so does 
Cascade combine superior elements 
and natural treatment to produce 
its goodness. 
Original Bottling has 
Old Gold Label. 
GEO. A. DICKEL & CO., Distillers 
Nashville, Tenn. 











The pleasure of living lies in using good 
things moderately. 


It is thus with eating, with drinking, with 
playing, with working, with everything 


And it is for the man who knows well the 
benefits of moderation that we make a 
wonderfully mild and mellow Whiskey 
and put it in Non-Refillable Bottles— 
Wilson—Real Wilson—That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
Address Wilson, 315 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That's All! 


mixed drinks. 























Gooks knows * 


no other duty 








TYPEWRITE THE NEW WAY 


80 to 100 Words a Minute GUARANTEED) 
Totally new system. Based on Gymnastic Finger Training! 
Brings amazing speed — perfect accuracy BIG SALARIES 
Easy for anyone. ‘irst oy shows results. Learn while working. | 

illustrates and explains all. Gives let- 
48-Page Book Free ters from hundreds with salaries doubled 
and, wetted. A revelation as to speed and salary possible to | 
ty pists. TOW 





Postal will do, but write today—NOW. | 
Tulloss School of Typewriting, 8501 College Hill, Springfield, Ohio 
OMEIKE’ 
R will send you all newspaper 
clippings which way aj pear 
about you, your friends, or any subject on which you 
may want to be “up to date.” Every newspaper and 


— of importance in the United States and 
e Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 





PRESS CUTTING BUREAU 








turope is searched. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N.Y. 
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Freshman (proudly)—I saw you with your 
girl last night. 

Soph—Well, what do you think of her? 

Freshman—Figuratively speaking, she’s 
there.—Punch Bowl. 


His Main Object 
The little gray home in the west is alight 
With a love for the home-coming son; 
His room is prepared and his window is bright 
The festival welcome begun. 


He crosses the lawn, once with roses abloom 
Where snow eddies silently whirl. 
He kisses his mother; goes up to his room 
And dresses to call on his girl. 
—Michigan Gargoyle. 


Gloomy Outlook—Ruf 
to queen to the big game? 

Reddy—Nope. Can’t queen any 
till Christmas. Lost my trunk key. 


Are you going 


more 


Ruff—Well, what’s that got to do with 
it? 

Reddy—Why, you boob, my necktie’s 
in the trunk!—Stanford Chaparral. 

No More Expected—S porting Editor 

Bink, the new heavyweight champion 
has a vocabulary of only 87 words. Get 


a story and a list of the words. 
Reporter—Not a chance. We could only 
use 17 of them.—Michigan Gargoyle. 


No Chance Outside—“ Yes, the speaker 
kept the audience breathless for hours.” 
“What was it, anyway?” 
“A temperance lecture.”—Yale Record. 
A Revelation—B/uff——You ought to 
have been at church today; the sermon 
was a wonder. 
Ruff—So I heard. 
Stanford Chaparral. 


Who was telling you? 


Indefinite Response—“ Are raw oysters 
healthy?” 


“T never knew one to complain.” 
Princeton Tiger. 
Explained—‘“ What's that little fellow 


arguing with the referee for?” 
“Oh, that’s the end justifying his means.” 
Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


Invitation Accepted—Father (over the 
railing)—Say, Helen, is that young man 
going to stay all night? 

Helen (after slight pause) 
will, dad, if there’s plenty of room 
I put him?—M ichigan Gargoyle. 


He says he 


Where’l! 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
* Its purity has made it famous” 
50c. the case of six glass stoppered bottles 


(ADVT.) .. 
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prank that hap- 4 
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screen. 


If you would like to have the 
big motion picture performers tell you 
some of these incidents in anecdote and 
interview they will do it for you each 


month in FILM FUN. 


You will enjoy the play more 
when you see it on the screen if you know 
the “inside” of its production and get ac- 
quainted with its heroes and heroines. 


You can meet your favorites 
informally in the columns of FILM FUN. 
Besides their chatty stories and the striking 
pictures of the new features soon to be re- 
leased you'll find the magazine full of 
laughter and fun all its own. 


Tear off the coupon and send it in. 
Ten cents a copy—$1.00 
a year or 25 cents for 


a three months’ “get ac- 
quainted” subscription. 


Film Fun 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 


Published by the Leslie-Judge Co. 


FILM FUN 
225 Sth Avenue, 
New York. 


Enclosed find (25c) ($1.00) for which 
please send me FILM FUN for (3 mos.) 


(I year). 


Name ... 


Address ... 
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Passing ‘We e Waestard 

A Greater Worker—T7he woman— Here’s s Health 
Here’s a wonderful thing. I’ve just been read- d Power= 
Vim «(Vigor 


ing of a man who reached the age of forty 
_ Do you want them? \ 
n 














without learning how to read or write. He 
met a woman, and for her sake he made 

a scholar of himself in two years 
The man—That’s nothing. I know a man 
who was a profound scholar at forty. Then | 
he met a woman, and for her sake he made _ | 
| 


























a fool of himself in two days.—Chicago \ Str ength that is more tha 
Remet Mouait : mere muscular strength, The 
cue Cr Ore. strength of better health, abund- 
' 4 - aeree — The ——- of 
\ . . . UWUThet fae ’ een relish. rite and find out 
e delp ia \ His Gratification—‘ What is your dog’s what vibration will do for you. 
redigree? ine out 0 en people are only 
| lig half li ; ‘uk b itt 
3 a, a ee . _ oe lalf alive. How about yourself. 
Philade ie ce He hasn’t any, replied Mr. Growche r. Do you feel just right? If you 
—at on nut “That’s why I keep him around. I’m shy ha aven "t that — ‘go ahead” 
pa and 13Streets on distinguished ancestry myself, and I oa tt ts cee hay on 


enjoy having a creature at hand whom big new book that will tell you all about 
I can contemplate with supercilious su- 


periority.”’—Washington Star. 
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Careful—J une—Bob drives his car very 
carefully since Belle accepted him. 

Eth:l—Yes; Bob knows if he loses his 
automobile license he’ll lose his Belle, too.— 
Boston Globe. 






Our ee FS 
Oufits give you three 


of the greatest curative 









< LN ne agents — Vibration, 
ESE SNE Bliggin’s Break—‘Bliggins says he Faradic and Galvanic 
—>—A never reads the newspapers because they electricity. We will 





send this wonderful 
machine to you on 
free trial. See it— 
try it — feel its 
health-giving vibra- 
tions for yourself, 








always make him angry.”’ 
“But if he doesn’t read ’em how does he 
know what to get angry about.”—Wash- 


{ || Be An Artist} ) os 


sa . ae: Investigated—‘‘I hear there is < re- 
I AKE Money Drawing Comic 8 a ee eee 


M ~ seelbancsag "lak te ane | ment on foot to weed out all unscrupulous Vibration Is I ife 




















f st. E lawyers from the Plunkville bar. 
amous cartoonist, Lugene “We investigated and found there are I i 

a gp ety iy stigated ‘ n vibration there exists 
Zimmerman, spill a fe w ideas into no unscrupulous lawyers at the Plunkville 
your head. Get the Zim Book—it’s | bar.” : 
chuck full of valuable suggestions. “Who investi >) 

. . > 10 investigated? 
Price $1.00 postpaid. Bound in 3-4 1s 





many of the secrets of life. The 
safest, surest and quickest way to 
recover normal health is by scien- 


ee 























ere - “Us lawyers.” —Louisville Courier-Journal +f a : : 
T Morocco. Satisfaction guaranteed. seat aeeras ‘ ticiaeces tific manipulation of the organs 
Money back if book returned in ‘ = affected and in this way stimulat- 
hens a Both Wrong Mrs. Sharp Those two ing them to perform their duties, 
eee i women don’t speak any more. Each said whether it be those of digestion, res- 
| that she had the smartest child in town. penton, Colne, 5 i ae 
j . y as hes sae we > system. 1e rich, Fr jood wi »e sen 
Address Zim Book Desk 1-8 Mrs. ( arp W hic h was right: : coursing through every vein and artery. 
k Build New York Mrs. Sharp—Neither. I have.—New Write today—now—for our free book. 
Brunswick Building New Yor Vork Sus susceses 
Sun. « 
Send the Free Coupon ¢ JfLindstrom, 
. “p. eae onnitn - mit o. 
A Margin—* Paw, what’s‘a margin Just your name and address on e 1100 3. Weboch Ave. 





the free coupon or a letter or a post 
card is enough. We will send you 


“An edge, my son.” # Dept. 2471 Chicago 











“Then what do “"Y “ »v buving o bsolutely free and prepaid, ot mew - Please send me, abso- 
hen what do they mean by buying on book, “Health and Beauty.’ It's @ lutely free and prepaid, 
margin? free. No obligations of any kind ‘2 your new Book, “Health 
“Keeping you on edge, sonny.’”—Balti- baer nlp eng Onde eaty tne White 
I ..3 ais i = Lindstrom, Smith Company 2 Cross Electric Vibrator. Ias- 
more « {merican. 1100-1110 South Wabash Avenue 7 sume no obligation of any kind. 
poet. Seve Setese. ? 
e also manufacture nite 
Had No Objection— Young man (dining = ion ae kao - on 
with his girl)—Waitress, may we have a tort, Utectvic Pana, Blec- 9 
re? Seomae € a a 
> spoon he re ; “ _e “wed oe a @ Address... 
Waitress—Why, yes, sir; go ahead, if Motors, etc. etc. @ 
’ | ’ 1 1d a ] . | B “f ealers write ri 
you aon t muin¢ peopte around. 20STON Mv Electrical Dealer's name is 
Transcript. 
° 
The Know-all—“ There are always two The Ideal Tour to Mexico, Panama 


: ° ” or the 
sides to a question. ; 


“Quite so. And I don’t like a fellow who California Expositions 


is via 


NEW ORLEANS 


**The Paris of America’’ 


insis sts on expounding both of ’em.”—Lonis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 





Patient —S/ie—Just think, Henry, we’ve 


Offering delightful variation from the Winter abroad, with 
never had a cross word. all the attractions of a Continental city 


- a a I the patient cuss? The St. Charles 


Finest all-year hotel in the South. Perfectly appointed and 
accommodating 1000 guests 


ALFRED S. AMER & CO., Ltd., Props. 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of. Abbott's Bitters are appe- Send for Folder 








tising and healthful Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts 
in stamps Cc. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md (ADV.) 























You know these trade-marks through National Periodical Advertising 


"THE products advertised 
nationally in this and other 
magazines are almost invariably 
of a superior quality and sold 
at relatively lower prices than 
similar products which are not 
advertised nationally. 


Consider any advertised 
article with which you are 
familiar. 


When that article was first 
made it was not advertised on 
a large scale nor sold in great 
«uantities. 


National products grow from 
small beginnings. When the 
maker had that article pretty 
well developed he sold a few 
and learned from the people 
who bought, changin ae. 
duct to meet every Sctienate 
criticism. Then he advertised 
locally, sold a larger number, 
possibly received more valuable 
criticism and changed his pro- 
duct again. 

Finally, when he was sure 


that the article was as good 
as he could make it, he put 


his name or trade-mark on it, 
invested in good advertisin 
space and gained a toed 
detention for his product. 


Not until the article reached 
a point of great excellence 
would it justify a national 
advertising campaign. When 
it did reach that point national 
advertising was the cheapest 
method of selling it. 


That is why nationally adver- 
tised goods are always relatively 
superior and relatively cheaper 


than other goods. 


Trade-marks and _ national 
advertising represent the manu- 
facturer's certainty that his 
goods and his prices are as near 
right as he can make them— 
therefore they are your best 
guide in purchasing. 


Trade-marks and national 
advertising are the two most 
valuable public servants in busi- 
ness today. Their whole tend- 
ency is to raise qualities and 
standardize them, while reduc- 
ing prices and stabilizing them. 
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Stories with Smiles 


He Knew Her Size—in a Way—Into 
a men’s furnishing store stepped a young 
man warily, almost timidly. He lacked 
the air of confidence of the man who is 
about to purchase a tie or a handkerchief, 
or a collar. Eagerly the genial floorwalker 
pounced upon him and the prospective 
customer’s first words explained everything. 

“‘Have you anything suitable for a young 
lady?” he asked, looking about dazedly 
at the rows of shirt boxes. “Something 
for Christmas, you know?” 

“Well, I should say we have. Step right 
this way, please. Miss Apperson, will you 
show this gentleman some ladies’ hose, or 
——” he added, as he noted the inquirer’s 
pitiable confusion, “‘ perhaps he would prefer 
to see some of those near-silk ladies’ coat 
sweaters?” 

He would, he certainly would, and when 
he found a man in charge at the sweater 
counter he became almost himself again. 
The sweater idea seemed to strike him 
favorably and for several minutes he in- 
spected color combinations and felt of 
fabrics. Finally the clerk dropped him 
into hot water again. 

“About what size does the young lady 
wear?” 

It was a poser and entirely unexpected. 
The young man gazed at a dummy figure 
on which a sweater coat was displayed, then 
walked up to it, circled it with his arm, and 
nodded. 

*“‘About this size, I think.”—Kansas City 
Times. 


Both Unnecessary—Former Speaker 
Cannon tells this story of his early impecuni- 
ous days: 

“One of my friends was a struggling 
physician. Neither fame nor fortune had 
come to either of us, but we were always 
hopeful. The years had weighed heavily 
upon my friend, however, for he soon lost 
his hair, being quite bald. 

“One day I greeted him with a beaming 
countenance and exclaimed: 

“*What do you think, Henry? I have 
just bought an office safe.’ 

“*Then, Joe,’ said he, with the utmost 
gravity, ‘I shall buy a hairbrush.’’’—Pitts- 
burgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 


When the Worm Turned—* Your 
honor,” declared Officer McPherson, “I! 
heard an awful yellin’ back in the wagon 
yard, and when I got there this man was 
beating his wife.” 

Judge Broyles turned sharply on the 
prisoner, a tall, gaunt farmer, with clay- 
colored complexion. 

“Is this true? Were you beating your 
wife, sir?”’ the judge demanded. 

“Yes, yer honor.” 

“How did you come to do it?” 

“Lord knows, jedge. For twenty years 
she allus wuz th’ one what did th’ beatin’, 
but I jes’ happened ter catch her when she 
wasn’t feelin’ right.”—Case and Comment. 


No Pleasing Her—‘See here,” she 
snapped, “it is very bad form for a man out 
with his wife to look around at another 
woman.” 

“Well,” said he, “if I had eyes in the back 
of my head, I suppose that wouldn’t suit 
you, either.” —Kansas City Journal. 
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How Much Do You Think? 


‘The Thinker” is the sculptor Rodin’s conception of a man as he looked when he 
began to think—to a purpose. 

Primitive man was but a degree removed from the brute—a creature of instinct— 
until he began to think and devise means to ameliorate his lot. 

It has taken thousands of years—no one knows how many—to produce the modern 
type of man who supplies his daily needs and his luxuries through the exercise of his 
brain rather than his muscle. 

Try communing fifteen minutes a day with the greatest thinkers the world has 
ever produced, and you will be surprised at the etfect on your mental growth. The 
mind, like the body, gains strength through nourishment and exercise. The best 
mental nourishment that could be prescribed is found in the volumes whose titles 
are given below, and the best exercise, thinking over the revelations they contain. 

Again—some foods are nourishing but not palatable to all tastes. But the mental 
food we are recommending is palatable because the books are interesting and enter- 
taining—in fact, they are wonderful. 

Our modern civilization, the product largely of the tremendous advances in knowl- 
edge of the last half century—the age of Darwin and his fellow scientists—is the 
concrete expression of the thought contained in— 


The Library of the World’s Greatest Scientists 


oo DARWIN — SPENCER — HUXLEY— TYNDALL-- LOMBROSO 


Prof. Lombroso’s Book on Criminology Books That Startled the World! A Handsome New Edition Just Off 
\s an illustration of the wide scope of this set, and Agitated Society with a the Press at Less Than Half 




























there is the volume on The Female Offender, by R . 
evolutionary Ferment W 
Prof. Lombroso. No more startling revelations y Price—NO 
can be found anywhere than those contained in _ These great scientists studied life from every angle. | . 3 P ° . . . 
the picture he draws of one aspect of the unde rt vill help you s lve its problems. They y will open your Notwithstanding this great reduction in price 
world in this book. The Social Fvil is as old as} £¥ understanding of its mysteries—to an appreci-| 4 price absolutely unprecedented for books of this 
° , oe ’ ation of us potentiaitties, ¢ . ‘ rs 
creation. We find references to it in the records of No other books are so replete with ideas that can be, Character—the books are issued in a style superior 
the earliest civilizations. ‘The descendants of 1 to practical advantage by the unscientific reader to that in which they have ever appeared before. 
' f j : ll nt to read them not once, but often, and each . a ‘ 
Jezebel and Messalina are to be found in every iad Geect aantamtnhinmliis aid dlesaaide: ties ; ach volume is 8 inches x 5% inches. 

f society ‘he lair of **The Scarlet Wo- ot ; ‘ : : , 
raium ke a I he lair of “The Searle XN ; - ‘he binding is a rich, dark green, silk ribbed 
y S cated 1 Imost every omn itv. 8) as wonders ui F s ~ s . ° 
man is ke a - n alt st eve ¢ . am a , : Tad agp! hg Pre with gold paneled backs, finished with gilt 
tud) + Os S theretore is comple that . 1 Where formerly there was chaos} t Ps and silk headbands. 


not take into account her malign influence, and the | of heory, it substituted a revelation of ies wilt re printed on a pure white paper 
e O es are i ea Oo a © VY e é e 





correct measures necessary to combat that influence. “We s immutab - ; ‘a I: 
7 ’ | > ‘= ee ee ire seeing the results of th lication of these laws arge, clear type. 
Prof. Lombroso’s work made an epoch in criminology wt nthe na the a e applicat ot these laws/| In large, Clear type 
- Ap: : ‘ ’ the physical an 1 nt: al impri vernent of the human race. | T AT . bia: Sake thick 
because of the wide scope and systematic character The ‘ir application to economic problems has already added 1ere are many Ps ustrations in half tone which 
} , untold millions to the wealth of nations. are just as interesting as the text. 


of his researc 
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Vol. |. THE ORIGIN OF SPECIES: By assuming all the risk and expense in the manufacturing, : 
SURVIVAL OF THE FITTEST, ETC. we have been able to make a very favorable contract with | Brunswick Subs:ription Co., 449 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 
By CHARLES DARWIN M endl ( ' blist ace aula d 
Vol. Il. THE ORIGIN OF SPECIES: esers ppteton & “o.. the publsners of these ceveurates J., 1-8 
AFFINITIES OF ORGANIC ~ CHARCE ETC. , books, for the right to print from their newest plates a fine edi 
LES DARWIN t f tl k f Darwin, Spencer, Huxle Tyndall and Enclosed is $1.00, first payment on the 7-volume set of 
it. EXP 1ON OF THE gEMOTIONS IN MEN Sn ee eae ee, ee eee s Greatest Scie s, to be shipped, charges 
vaasalesss AND ANIMA ts y CHARLES DARWIN Lombroso, comprised in The Library of the World's Greates: The. World can to By : yay ——— : 
Vel lant INTERI STING NG it tb STRATIONS) Scientists. Conditions in the publishing world have also made & following receipt of books, or to return them at once if not 
we . » ve 7 a as represented, you to refund my $1.00 
THE CRIMINAL TYPE. iN “WOMEN, it possible to secure very low figures for printing and binding 
THE SOCIAL EVIL, ETC on large orders that will keep the plants steadily at work. But & om 
(PROFU reir Y ROF- CAESAR. Sgeanses only in case book-buyers respond quickly, and thereby enable ie 
Vol. V. MAN'S PLACE IN NATURE us to keep the presses going on reorders, can we undertake 
TRA eee H. HUXLEY to maintain this price, which we reserve the right to advance Address 
) ZB 
Vol. VI. SOCIAL S ATiCS OR ORDER without notice. = 
ERBERT SPENCER 2 City State 
3 
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Vol. VIII. FRAGMENTS OF SCIENCE AND LESSONS in | Money back if not as represented. BUT YOU MUST 
ww“ | SEND COUPON NOW. as 
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cA SENSIBLE CIGARETTE 


More and more men of big affairs are smoking Fatimas. 
Fatimas are a SENSIBLE cigarette—sensible because 
they are comfortable to the throat and tongue and be- 


cause they leave no unpleasant feeling after a long smoking 
day. Try them yourself. 
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